QUEEN   MARY   OF   MODEJSTA
1689 hands, so that he is entirely master in that kingdom, and I hope will not stop there. I do conjure you to have a good heart, and encourage all the friends the King has in your country, for I am confident they will soon hear some good from him. Your good friend that sends you this letter, will acquaint you with my name, which I dare not write, nor make any superscription to this letter, for God knows whether ever it will come to you ; but your friend will answer for me how truly I am yours."
GENERAL DE ROSEN TO MARQUIS DE Louvois.
"DUBLIN, 20 May, 1689.
Minist^re          u. . . . Everything is in consternation  in  this   country owing
Guerre          to ^e bad government . .  . affairs are in the same state as  they
were seven weeks ago. . . . The troops continue to pillage for lack of pay. . . . M. d*Avaux is my witness that not a day passes when the King calls us to his Council that I do not represent the bad state of affairs and offer to go everywhere to remedy them if he will give me a list of the troops, and the places where I can find them. Affairs at Londonderry are still the same, as it is impossible to furnish the necessary things for reducing the place. They have given orders to march a few troops, but nearly all are without arms and nearly naked ; the greater part of the officers are wretches without heart or honour, and a single cannon shot passing as high as a church steeple sends all the battalion to the ground, and the only way to make them get up is to ride over their bellies. This gives such courage to the besieged and such scorn for our troops that they despise them entirely . . , as they prove by their frequent sorties. . . . The King is presently occupied in giving the mornings to his Parliament and the afternoons to long drives of twenty miles into the country. The Duke of Tyrconnel is trying to recover his health, and Mylord Melfort is engaged in guarding his wife with a jealousy which is capable of making him lose the small amount of genius he possesses and which is not unknown to you. Mr. de McCarthy [afterwards Viscount Mountcashell] who has been placed in charge or the Artillery is a very good subject, and the only one on whom we can count, but unfortunately he is in the same case as myself, looked upon askance for telling them too often and too crudely of the wretched condition of all things. . . . If the Prince of Orange is well informed of the situation, and can bring 7 or 8,000 men with officers to put at the head of the 50,000 Protestants who are ready to
250enter into possession of his kingdoms for no greater reason than to be able to testify his gratitude. . . .
